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drove William's admiral, Herbert, and his squadron out of Bantry
Bay, and landed military stores for king James. D'Avaux, the
French minister in attendance on that prince, exultingly an-
nounced to him that the French had defeated the English fleet.
" It is for the first time, then," retorted the royal seaman, with
an irrepressible burst of national feeling. His consort, however,
could not refrain from rejoicing in the success of the expedition
which she had been the cause of sending to his assistance.
Another naval victory was gained by the French at Beachy
Head, July 1, 1690; but the battle of the Boyne, fought on
the same day, was lost by James, who, withdrawing from Ire-
land, landed at Brest, July 20. From Brest he sent an express
to his queen, to acquaint her -with his arrival there, and his
niisf ortune, telling her at the same time, " that he was sensible
he should be blamed for having hazarded a battle on such
inequalities, but that he had no other post so advantageous, and
was loath to abandon all without a stroke."

The meeting between Mary Beatrice and her lord, who had
been absent from her eighteen long months, was inexpressibly
tender. James had the happiness of finding his son, whom he
had left an infant in the nurse's arms, grown a fine strong boy,
full of health, life, and joy, able to run about anywhere, and to
greet him with the name of father. The beauty and animation
of the child pleased the French, and rendered hirn the darling of
the British emigrants. The queen gave birth to a daughter three
weeks after the death-blow had been given to the hopes of king
James's restoration by the destruction of the French fleet off La
Hogue, which was prepared to make a descent on England.

The morbid state of apathy in which James was plunged by this
calamity yielded to softer emotions when he beheld the new-born
princess. " See," said he to the queen, " what God hath given us
to be our consolation in the land of exile!" Louis XIV. was god-
father to the babe, and gave her the names of Louisa Mary.

It was fortunate that James and his queen were fond of chil-
dren, and indulgent to them, for their royal abode at St. Germains
was full of the young families of their noble attendants, who,
having forsaken houses and lands for their sake, had now no
other home. There were little Mddletons, Hays, Billons, Bourkes,
Stricklands, Plowdens, Staffords, Sheldons, and many of the chil-
dren of their Protestant followers also, who might be seen sport-
ing together in the parterres in excellent good fellowship, or
forming a mimic court and bodyguard for the little prince, whose
playmates they were, and the sharers of his infantile pleasures.
These juvenile Jacobites were objects of the tenderest interest to